N E W     Y O R K                                          155

schooner were jumping from their higher bulwarks and clattering
upon our deck, and in the starlight I made out the figures of Buell,
Andrew, the Nova Scotiamen and the three other members of our
crew, still standing on our quarter-deck where I had left them a few
minutes before. I hadn't any plan ; I only knew my father was dead
and I free to get myself killed.

I shouted BuelPs name loudly, ran for the bulwarks, jumped for
the schooner's main shrouds and then was aboard her, not knowing
how or, consciously, why.

On her quarter-deck I saw two figures, one a boy in stocking cap,
at the wheel; the other a lumbering pea-jacketed man who leaned
upon the bulwarks, bending down to see what took place on the '
Osprey, and bellowing fiercely, " Where's that sloop's captain ? Bring
me her captain ! You God-damned lubber-headed landsmen, bring
me her captain ! "

I reached him just as he was straightening up, hit him as hard as
I could on the side of the head with the barrel of the pistol, and
'caught him around the throat with my left arm so that he didn't
fall. Buell, who'd followed me, took the boy at the helm by the
throat and so held him.

At the top of my lungs I shouted, " If any man of this vessel so
much as moves, while I'm speaking, by God I'll shoot your captain
through the head ! "

CHAPTER    XX
STILL, even with the captain's head under my arm, ready to be shot,
I had no plan that I knew when I made my threat; and when I
swore I'd shoot if there was movement while I spoke, I didn't know
what I was going to say. I did know, though, that I'd die rather than
let these rebels have their will of the Osprey and of me.
" That's it! " BuelPs voice behind me was tense. " Don't let 'em
come back on the schooner, or they'll rush us ! For God's sake keep
'em on the Ospny ! "
That gave me my plan ; my head was clearer and I saw what I
must try to do.
" Get a rope," I said to Buell. " Make a slipknot and a noose at
one end."
" Aye, aye, sir ! "
Buell pushed the boy into the scuppers ; and then I saw, coining
towards me upon the schooner's deck from forward, a long-armed,
heavy-shouldered -sailor.